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The Tragedie of Hamlet 

Ham. Vppon my fword. 

Mar. We hauc fworne my Lord already. 

Ham. Indeede vppon my fword, indeed. 

Gholi cries yndcr the Stage* 

Ghofl. Sweare. 

Ham. Ha, ha, boy, fay’ft thou fo, art thou there trupenny s 1 
Come on, you heare this fellowein the Sellerige, 
Confenttofweare. 

Bor 4. Propofe the oath my Lord. 

Ham. Neuer to fpcake of this tharyou haue feene 
Sweare by my fword. 

Gboft. Sweare. 

Ham. Hk , & vbujue , then weele fliift our ground : 

Come hether Gentlemen 

And lay your hands agairievpon my fword, 

Sweare by my fword " 

Neuer to fpeak eof this that you haue heard. 

Ghofl. Sweare by his fword. 

Ham. Wellfayd oldeMole.can’ft workeit’h earth fo faff, 
A worthy Pioner, once more remooue good friends. 

Hora. O day and night, but this is wondrous ftrange. 

Ham. And therefore as a ftrangergiueit welcome. 

There are more things in heauen and earth Horatio 
Then are dream’t of in your philofophie, but come 
Heere as before, neuerfo helpeyoumercy, 

(How ftrange or odde fo mere I beare my felfe. 

As I perchance heereaftev (hallthinke meet, 

Toput an Antickedifpofition on 

That you at fuch times feeingme, neuer flialJ 

Witharmes incombred thus, or this head fluke, 

Or by pronouncing offome doubtful! phrafe. 

As well, well, we knotve, or wecould and ifwe would. 

Or if we lift to fpeake, or t here be and if they might. 

Or fuch ambiguous giuingout, to note) ° 

Thatyou kno we ought of me, this doe fweare, 

So grace and mercy at your moft neede helpe you. 

Ghofl. Sweare. 

Ham. Reft, reft, perturbed fpirit : fo Gentlemen, 

Withall my loue 1 doe commend me to you, 
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Prince of Deninar\e, 

And what Co poore a man as Hamlet is, 

May doe t’cxprefte his loue and frendmg fo you 
God willing (hall not lack, let vs goe in together. 

And ftill vour fingers on your lips I pray. 

The time is out of loynt. 6 curfed fpight 
That euer I was borne to fet it tight. 

Nay come, lets goe together. Exeunt . 

Enter old Polonius, with his man or two . 

Pol. Giue him this moncy>and thefe notes Reynaldo. 

Rey. I will my Lord. 

Pol. You ftiall doe meruiles wifely good Reynaldo, 
Before you vifite him, to make inquire 
Of his behauiour. 

Rey. My Lord, I did intend it. 

Pol. Mary well faid, very well faid 5 looke you fir. 
Enquire me firft what Danskers are in Parris, 

And how, and who, what meanes, and where they kcepe, 
What companie, at what expence, and finding 
By this cncompafmcnt, and drift of queftion 
That they doe know my lonne, come you moreneerer 
Then your perticuler demaunds will tuch it, 

Takcyouas t’were fome dillant knowledge ofhim. 

As thus, I know his father, and his friends, 

And in part him, doe you markc this Reynaldo t 

'Rey. I, very well my Lord. 

T#/. And in part him, but y ou may fay, not well, 

But y’ft be he I rneane, hce’s very wilde, 

Adicted fo and fo, and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleafe, marry nonefo ranck 
As may dishonour him, take heede of that, 

But fir, fuch wanton, wild, and vfuallllips. 

As are companions noted and moft knownc 
To youth and Iibertie. 

, R&* As gaming my Lord. 

Pol. I, or drinking, fencing, fvvearing. 

Quarrelling, drabbing.you may goefo far. 

Rey. My Lord, that would dishonour him. 

TV. Fayth asyou may fcafon it in the charge. 
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